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W elcome to yet another of our great, zany crazy caption competitions. Old hands at this game 
will know that all you have to do is think of the funniest line you can, to go with the empty 
speech balloon. (25 words or less), and you could win £5! Ten signed colour photos of Tom Baker, 
will go to the ten runners-up. Send your entries — on postcards only — postmarked no later than March 
16th, to us at: 

CRAZY CAPTION NUMBER 22, 

Marvel Comics, Jadwin House, 

205-211 Kentish Town Road, 

London NW5. 



Matthew Corbett, from Fareham, 
for his caption printed right: 


Signed colour photos of Tom Baker as the 
Doctor have gone to the ten runners-up: 


Paul Ottaway from Devizes; 

Paul Hearne from Wallsend; 

Scott Fraser from Shiregreen; 

Paul Campbell from Kelso; 

Nigel Moseley from Buxton; 

Paul McAdam from Bangor; 

Terry Doyle from Stechford; 

Robert Lauglin from Preston; 

Jan Marshall from Kingston; 

Mark Greaves from Leamington Spa. 











Exclusive! Recently discovered within a concealed Time Vault aboard the TARDIS this 
classified document chronicles the Doctor's association with the 20th Century agency 
known as UNIT. Priority clearance must be obtained before reading. 


THE UNIT FILE 



SUBJECT UNIT UNITED 
NA TIONS INTELLIGENCE 
TASKFORCE 

PURPOSE TO INVESTIGATE 
EXTRA-TERRESTIAL 
FORCES IN OUR 
EXISTENCE. 

PERSONNEL BRIGADIER 
ALISTAIR GORDON LETH¬ 
BRIDGE STEWART. . . 
SERGEANT JOHN BENTON 
■ . . CAPTAIN MICHAEL 
YATES. . . DR ELIZABETH 
SHAW. . . 

DATE AUGUST 1980 


I t was in 1966 that the British 
government first became 
aware of an alien interference 
which threatened the human 
race. From the top of the then 
newly completed Post Office 
TOP SECRET , , , , TOP SECRET 


















ECRET .... TOP SECRET_TOP SECRET .... TOP SECRET .... TOP SECRET .... TOP SECRET . . 



Tower, the very consciousness of 
the people of London was 
blanked out. Mind control was 
established by the deadly 
WOTAN. Pioneered by Professor 
Brett, the Will Operating 
Thought Analogue might have 
become a universal problem 
solver. 

The Professor was full of good 
intentions but what he did not 


realise was that WOTAN had 
reversed its own process. The 
machine was controlling him! 
With a large number of Lon¬ 
doners at its command, WOTAN 
proceeded to build an army of 
mobile computers — massive 
tank-like machines with crushing 
sledge-hammer arms and power¬ 
ful weapons. 

Sir Charles Summer, aware of 


the danger which now faced 
humanity, organised troops 
against the deadly War Machines. 
But normal weapons were found 
to be useless. Civilization was 
doomed! And then a scientist 
friend of Sir Charles managed to 
turn one of the War Machines 
against WOTAN itself. 

WOTAN had not been beaten 
by armed might. Science had 
won through — the menace had 
been destroyed. 

In 1968, London came under 
alien attack once again. Britain's 
capital had to be evacuated when 
a deadly mist slowly engulfed the 
city. 

This time the government 
united military and scientific 
forces to fight an unidentified 
threat. An underground head¬ 
quarters was set up in the railway 
system to try to destroy the 
threat. It worked! Out of the 
mist came ferocious bear-like 


monsters - Yeti! Once the aliens 
had been forced into the open, 
battle could commence! 

Commanding this force had 
been Alastair Gordon Lethbridge 
-Stewart, and it is with him that 
the UNIT story really begins. 

After the alien intelligence had 
been successfully banished and 
the matter completely censored 
from the Press and Media (in the 
best interest of the Public), the 
Government received a message 
from Lethbrige-Stewart. He 
SECRET .... TOP SECRET . . . 













TOP SECRET .... TOP SECRI 

suggested the formation of ar 
Intelligence Task Force, a specia 
army equipped to deal with alier 
attacks. UNIT was born. 

Appointments were made. 
Who better to lead the organi 
sation than Lethbridge-Stewarti 
He was given immediate pro¬ 
motion to Brigadier. 

Lethbridge-Stewart had hardly 
the time to choose men for the 
military side of his operation 
before alien fingers were around 
the throat of Britain, and the 
world, once more. On the scien¬ 
tific front, the Brigadier found 
help from a professor experi¬ 
enced in alien matters. He was to 
make himself better known to u 
in later years . . . 

At first the new menace 
appeared to be human. In the 
early 1970s a dangerous com¬ 
pany had flourished - Interna¬ 
tional Electromatics. Under 
wealthy Tobias Vaughn, this 
company had grabbed the whole 
of the electronics market. It 
produced every piece of elect¬ 
rical hardware, from domestic to 
industrial, that was to be found 
in the world. It turned out that 
International Electromatics was a 
front for alien occupation of 
Earth and was UNIT'S first 
opponent. 


MONSTROUS SILVER 
_ SOLDIERS _ 

The nation look on in horror 

as monstrous silver soldiers — 
cybernetic people - stormed 
London. More were waiting to 
land from out in space. 

It was the Brigadier's scientific 
adviser (code name — the 
Doctor) who saved the world. 
NATO's missile defences dest¬ 
royed the incoming fleet of alien 
spaceships containing the horde 
of . . . Cybermen ! 

The official records of UNIT 
state that the Brigadier's scien¬ 
tific aid, the Doctor, was actually 
a Russian seeking political sanc¬ 
tuary in the West. His defection 
coincided almost to the day with 
the Brigadier's hiring of Cam¬ 
bridge Scientist Elizabeth Shaw 
as UNIT'S scientific adviser. Bril¬ 
liant as she was. Miss Shaw soon 
found her knowledge merely lent 
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Above: nubile tnemy Number Une! Code name: The Master (Roger Delgado). 
Top left: The War Machines, deadly mobile computers which invaded London in 
1966. Bottom left: Brigadier Lethbridge Stewart (Nicholas Courtney). Below: 


herself as assistant to the Doctor. 

In the five years that the task- 
force has been in operation, it 
has had to deal with more than a 
dozen cases of extra-terrestial 
attack. 

Whilst there are complete 
dossiers on each separate inci¬ 
dents, it should be noted that 
UNIT was strongly involved in 
the battle against Public Enemy 
Number One! Code name - the 
Master. He seemed to be the 
intellectual equal of the Doctor 
but used his brain to create 
hellish menaces. 

Each time, UNIT managed to 
stop whatever terrors this Master 
unleashed upon mankind. 


OF UNIT 

























Script: Don McGregor. Art: Rudy Mesina. 


Adapted from the classic by H.G. Wells 
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NEXT WEEK: OFF INTO SPACE! 



















































Who Cares! 

Doctor Who Weekly, 
Marvel Comics, 
Jadwin House, 
205-211 Kentish 
Town Road, 

London NW5. 


Dear Dr Who Weekly, 

I am a keen science 
fiction writer, I make my 
own Dr Who adventures and 
keep them in a neat folder. 

I get two weeklies every 
week, one to read and put 
away in my folder where I 
keep all the weeklies, and 
one to cut out all the 
photos, the photos of each 
adventure you are going 
through, I put all the 
William Hartnell photos, 
'An Unearthly Child', etc in 


Once more, we have a huge 
batch of your letters — and 
photos — to print so let's 
get straight into them .. . 

Dear Doctor, 

Your new weekly (well 
it's hardly new) is magnifi¬ 
cent. I intend to collect 
every issue. I have already 
collected every book. 

One or two questions 
about the programme. Each 
series is getting shorter and 
shorter. This year's was a 
total of twenty episodes, 
the year before's was 
twenty-six. Why not keep it 
to around thirty per series? 

Gareth Davies, Worster 
Park. 


Glamorgan. 

Dear Doctor, 

I think that your comic 
is great! I have watched 
every Dr Who series on the 
television since the 'Three 
Doctors' story, and have 
long hoped that some sort 
of Dr Who comic would 
come out. 

I used to follow your 
adventures in TV Comic, 
but that comic strip finished 
early in 1978. From then 
onwards I could only follow 
your adventures on the tele¬ 
vision. Then, in October 
1979, there was an advert in 
my dad's newspaper stating 
that Marvel Comics were 
bringing out Dr Who 
Weekly; an order was 
immediately placed with the 
newsagents, and I have had 
every single issue since 
number 1. 

I think that the artwork 
in Dr Who Weekly is 
brilliant, and if I were giving 
it marks out of 10 I would 
give it 20. 

I think that the articles 
on K-9 and the TARDIS 
were very interesting. Per¬ 
haps after the"Dr Jekyll and 
Mr Hyde "story you could 
have another H.G. Wells 
classic — "The Time 
Machine". I have read the 
book and seen the film and 
I think it will be interesting 
to see how Dr Who Weekly 
presents the story. 


order of appearance in my 
own exercise book. I have 
two other large photo books 
to put the photos of Patrick 
Troughton and Jon Pertwee 
in. It'll take a long time, but 
in the end it will be worth 

I wish you the best of 
luck for Doctor Who 
Weekly in the future. Don't 
let it slip away! 

Matthew Widdowson, 
Leicester. 


Why was the last Dr Who 
series on tv so short? Keep 
up the good work! 

Stephen Birchard, London. 


Dear Dr Who Weekly, 

First of all, I should like 
to congratulate you on your 
excellent weekly magazine. 
Dr Who Weekly. I have been 
collecting it from the start 
and will continue to do so 
for as long as it lasts. 

As your magazine does 
not only concentrate on 
Tom Baker's Doctor, but 
includes the other three as 
well, why not do a story 
occasionally about one of 
.the other Doctors. These 
comic strips could be run at 
the back of the magazine so 
as not to get mixed up with 
Baker in the front. I hope 
you will consider this as my 
favourite Doctor is Patrick 
Troughton. 

Stephen Jackson, 
Hartlepool. 


from Salisbury. 


Reader John Clarke from 
Ashford. 


Dear Dr Who Weekly, 

Why is it that the Dr 
Who series gets shorter 
every year? In the mid 
sixties the series used to run 
all year. Now, despite the 
programme's massive follo¬ 
wing, the 1979 series was 
just twenty weeks long! 

Can the BBC be persua¬ 
ded to give the Doctor a 
little more time on tv? 

Joan Bridges, Southampton. 

Dr Who fans can breathe a 
sigh of relief. The 1980 
series is going to be the 
biggest for ten years. Begin¬ 
ning in the autumn, the 
Doctor will battle through 
no less than seven, fantastic 
four-part adventures. That's 
twenty-eight fabulous weeks 
to look forward to! 











Last week the travellers left Steven Taylor for dead in the fiery holocaust on the planet Mechanus. Ian and 
Barbara returned to Earth while Vicki and the Doctor hurtle back through time and space to find . .. 



STORY SEVENTEEN 


mim. 

MdDDMlH 


This four part adventure was first shown on BBC 
television on July 3rd, 1965. 


T he Doctor turned away 
from the main control 
column of the TARDIS 
and sighed. First Susan had gone, 
then Ian and Barbara. The 
TARDIS would seem empty 
without them. 

"But there’s still Vicki," he 
thought and a wry smile crinkled 
his craggy features. 

The Doctor opened his mouth 
to speak, but at that moment a 
violent crash came from the door 
of the dormitory section. Motio¬ 
ning to Vicki with a finger to his 
lips, he tip-toed to the dormitory 
door. With visions in his mind of 
murderous metal-voiced Daleks, 
the Doctor eased the door open. 
There, swaying in the doorway, 
was the battered and barely 
conscious figure of Steven 
Taylor! 

"Steven!" squealed Vicki in 
relief. "How did you ... I mean 
when did you . . ?" 

"Escape the holocaust?" ven¬ 
tured Steven shakily. "It's a long 
story . . . and right now I'd 
rather rest and clean up before I 
talk." 

Distracted, the Doctor failed 
to notice that the TARDIS had 
landed. Had the Doctor flicked 
the scanner switch, a disturbing 
sight would have greeted him. 

Outside, a bleak and deserted 
beach swept up from a grey sea 
to a stretch of forbidding cliffs. 
Under an overcast sky a black- 
hooded monk was approaching 
the seemingly abandoned police- 
box with little sign of fear or 

















Left: The monk who dared to meddle with time (Peter Butterworth). Above: The two new companions of the Doctor; Vicki (Maur 
O'Brien), and the astronaut from Earth's future, Steven Taylor (Peter Purves). 


trepidation. Searching fingers ran 
over the cool metal exterior as 
the monk murmered. "I 
wonder." And again, thought¬ 
fully, "I wonder.. ." 

Hearing a soft click from the 
TARDIS interior the monk 
hurried off to hide amongst some 
scattered rocks. 

The door of the time machine 
opened and the Doctor stepped 
out onto the sand, followed 
closely by the broad figure of 
Steven, now fresh and clean¬ 
shaven. 

"You're not seriously trying 
to tell me. Doctor, that this craft 
of yours is a time-machine?" he 
asked. 

"I'm not trying to tell you 
anything," snapped the Doctor. 
"I'm stating a simple fact. 
Look!" 


He pointed to a clump of sea¬ 
weed and Steven caught the dull 
gleam of metal. An iron helmet 
lay half-buried in the sand. On 
each side a horn protruded, like 
the skull of some long-dead 
animal. 

"A Norse warrior's helmet," 
proclaimed the Doctor smugly. 
"Earth, circa eleventh century I 
should think." 

Shaking his head disbelievingly 
Steven turned to follow Vicki as 
she scrambled up a cliff path. 
"Come on, Doctor," he laughed. 
"Let's explore." 

"Hmph!" snorted the Doctor. 
"I'm not a mountain goat! I'll 
find an easier way." 

From behind his damp rock, 
the monk watched the Doctor 
pick his way carefully up the 
cliff face. Evening was drawing 


in. Pulling his robes around him, 
the dark-clad figure hurried off 
to an old monastery on the cliff 
top. As the huge door of the 
monastery closed behind him, 
the deep sonorous tones of 
chanting monks drifted out on 
the breeze. 

In the semi-darkness of a small 
clay hut, the Doctor looked up 
from the glow of a peat fire. An 
old woman bustled around, 
preparing a meal. She glanced 
furtively at the white-haired 
stranger who had appeared at her 
doorstep, asking questions. From 
this woman, Edith, the Doctor 
discovered his whereabouts. 
Northumberland, September 
1066. Now, comparatively safe 
in the midst of a saxon village, 
within earshot of the monastery, 
the Doctor listened intently to 










The Doctor's two new companions; Vicki (Maureen O'Brien) and the young astronaut, Steven Taylor (Peter Purves). 


the sound of chanting. Abruptly 
it stopped. Started again, jerkily. 

"Curious," thought the 
Doctor. "This deserves an inves¬ 
tigation." 

In the pitch black of night, 
Steven waited on the cliff top. 
He had lost the Doctor. He 
started suddenly as a panting 
figure loomed in the darkness. 
The young astronaut launched 
himself at the figure, bringing 
him crashing to the ground. His 
fingers gripped damp fur. The 
man snarled, tore himself free 
and ran off. Steven looked down 
at a glittering object that had 
come away in his hand. He 
smiled. A twentieth-century 
wristwatch I 

Listening to his own footsteps 
echoing through the silent cob- 
webbed cloisters of the monas¬ 
tery, the Doctor paced the length 
of a vaulted corridor. The 


building had been easy to find. 
According to Edith, the old place 
was occupied, though only a 
single monk had ever been seen. 
"Curious," thought the Doctor. 
"There seem to be no signs of 
occupation." 

Behind him there came a low 
rumble. The Doctor leapt for¬ 
ward in alarm as a heavy port¬ 
cullis crashed down onto the 
stone floor. He was trapped! 

Somewhere in the darkness, a 
black-robed figure shook with 
evil laughter. 

Dawn broke over the village. 
From high on the cl iff-top, the 
strange monk swept the horizon 
with high-powered binoculars. A 
long, dragon-prowed, square- 
rigged ship sailed into view. A 
Viking longboat! The monk 
smiled. "At last," he muttered. 
"At long last." 

For Steven and Vicki, morning 


had illumined the grim reality of 
their plight. Searching for the 
Doctor, they had stumbled into a 
band of Saxons who now held 
them captive. 

"Kill them now and be done 
with it," growled Elred, a large 
surly farmer. "Viking spies!" 

THE TIME MEDDLER Credits 
The Doctor (William Hartnell ); Vicki 
(Maureen O ’Brien); Steven Taylor 
(Peter Purves); The Monk (Peter 
Butterworth ); Eldred (Peter Russel); 
Wulnoth (Michael Miller) ; 

Written by Dennis Spooner; 

Directed by Douglas Cam field; 
Produced by Verity Lambert. 

Next Week; 

THE MONK'S 
DARSTARDLY PLAN! 














YOU BEGGED US... 

YOU PLEADED WITH US... 


XjBut we did it anyway f V 

FRANTK 

(NUMBER TWO IN A FELD OF ONE' 

HAS GONE MONTHLY! 

ON SALE NOW! 
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Bob Smart and Graham Holt 


12 a.m. Saturday 22nd March 1980 
Piccadilly Plaza Exhibition Hall 

York Street, off Mosley Street, Manchester City Centre. 

_ Admiss ion FREE 

•Piccadilly Plaza Exhibition Hall 
is situated in Manchester's main 

• Principal bus and railway 
stations are just minutes away. 

• Car parks available in the Plaza 
and just one minute away. 

•Refreshments available in 
Comic Mart. 

Britain's top comic dealers will be selling 
1000's of comic books, including the latest 
Marvel and D.C. imports, E.C., and 
Golden Age, magazines, portfolios, 
fanzines, and other related material 

Future dates to be announced 

Dealers information available from: 

Bob Smart, 8 Sefton Ave., Congleton, CW12 3DB 
Cheshire Telephone 026-02 3417 





























Entry Number Twenty Two=- CAROLINE JOHN 


ROLE: Dr Liz Shaw 

YEAR: 1970 

OTHER MAJOR TV APPEARANCES: Blues, 
Whites and Reds; The Way of the World; The 
Roses of Eyam (tv award winner). 

MAJOR FILM APPEARANCE: The King's Break¬ 
fast (1963). 

MAJOR STAGE APPEARANCES: Much Ado 
About Nothing (at the National Theatre); Mer¬ 
chant of Venice (as Portia); Armstrong's Last 
Goodnight; Women, Beware Women; Jono and 
the Paycock. 

SPECIAL MENTION: With Jon Pertwee as the 
Doctor, the whole flavour of the series altered to 
reflect the new Earth-bound stories. 

In true Quatermass tradition, the move was 


towards greater realism. Caroline John played a 
new type of companion for the Doctor. Liz 
Shaw was quieter and far more thoughtful than 
earlier, younger assistants. 

For all her theatrical experience, Caroline admits 
that some of her Dr Who lines were so com¬ 
plicated that, at one stage, she went out and 
bought an encylopedia just to make sense out of 
the scientific jargon she was required to say. 

Something else Caroline kept very quiet about was 
her driving test. She had yet to pass that hurdle 
when several location scenes called for her to 
steer "Bessie" (the Doctor's old roadster) 
around a harrowing series of obstacles. At one 
point Caroline was unsure who was the more 
terrified - her or the camera crew in the car 
with her! 
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[ If you would like a free colour poster copy of this advertisement, fill in the coupon and return it to: The Health Education Council, 
Superman Offer, P.0. Box 1, Sudbury, Suffolk COT6SL Age (Please tick the appropriate box) Under U □ 11-MO 15 and over □ 


Name teuoc'K capitals please)_ 

, Address_ 


Offer closes on April 30th 1983. Allow 28 days for delivery. I 

ft The Health Education Council I 

drw Helping you to better health. _I 














































